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we will never recover our supremacy in politics. The people, who have
been completely inarticulate and who could be effectively and easily
gagged up to now, make a lot of noise through the opposition parties
these days. We've got to be careful about that angle, too, if we are
to continue dominating the nation's affairs. And it had to be a Sat-cho
man."
Frequently Inouye showed remarkable eloquence and persuasive
ability.
"That's true. Then what have you decided, Inouye?"
"Well, the plan has advanced this far: First of all, Katsura, ac-
companied by Yamagata, will visit you here tonight and personally
pay you his respects and beg for your approval and future assistance.
Then tomorrow, Monday, the ceremonies of His Majesty's appoint-
ment will take place."
Although it was said in perfectly good faith and sincerity, Inouye's
presumptuous attitude made the listeners grin.
Ito said teasingly: "If I don't back him up, then what?"
Inouye took the remark seriously. "Say, are you still at odds with
Yamagata and Katsura?"
Saionji laughed, "He is teasing you."
"So you don't oppose him, eh? That's good. Show your big-hearted-
ness this time. Let General Katsura try his hand."
Inouye's pleading gestures suddenly came to a stop when Ito put
a question. "Inouye, you and I have been the best friends for over
forty years, since the days we went to England as young students. I
know your motives and intentions are honorable, but we can't take
everything for granted. Because of your good nature you sometimes
assume too much. Did you exact any promise from Katsura that he
will not trap me if I help him? If you didn't, and Katsura kicks the
dirt in my eyes with his hind paws, what should I do?"
Inouye's hands dropped to his sides as he heard Ito's loxv-voiced but
emphatic words.
"Did you think of that?"
Then Inouye nodded to himself. "Oh, Ito, I'll go back to Tokyo
and confer with him and be back tonight to see you." Turning to
Saionji, he said: "Marquis Saionji, Pll come again to see your house."
He had already passed through the gate.
Ito and Saionji laughed heartily, with Ito commenting: "Oh, Saionji-
saa, he is a good-natured fellow, Inouye is,"

